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UNCLE WIGOILY AND THE SINKING FROG. K' I I V S Lii it S,n--r 4
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Syndicate I

BY HOWARD B. GARIS.
Once upon a time, a." Uncle Wlggily,

the bunny rabbit, was hopping through
th woods, not far from his hollow
mump bungaJow. he tiiw to a little
green pond of water.

On llv- - edge of the pond, near the
gransv bank, stood a Itttle irnggie boy,
a sort of cousin to Bully and Bawly

l, the frog chaps. ,The little
green frog chap was puffing out hl
throat until II looked like a bubble you
can blow with a pipe ajtd some soapy
water.
.

-- Whv. little frog, what are you try-

ing to do?" asked Uncle Wigglly. as he

hopped along "Are you trying to puff
yourself up to nee, how big you can
make yourself "

"No, indeed." answered the little frog
bov "But I am trying to sing."

"To sing'" exclaimed Uncle Wigglly.
"I never Knew that frogs could sing.
1 have heard Bully and Bawly
croak, but I never beard them slug."

"Well." said the little frog boy. "I
""never heard a frog sing, ellher, hut
the birds that come to this little pond,
they can sing, and I don't, nee why I

can't sing. too. I'm going to keep on

trying until I can "
Then he raised himself tip on Ills

tlppv tiptoes, puffed out the skin of
his throat until It looked like two bub-
bles and made a. funny noise like a
rusty door hinge danc ing with the poll h

hammock
"Ho! Ho' to you call that singing?''

naked a little toad boy, hopping through
Ihe grass.

"It Isn't singing aa yet. hilt maybe
I shall sing Home day." said the froggle
boy, and he tried harder than ever.

"1 don't know what to do about that
bov of mine." said Mr. Frog lo Uncle
Wiggllv. as the rabbit gentleman hopped
around to the oilier side of the pond.
"Ho says he is going to learn to sing
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Every day. on the bank of the green
pool lii the wood1-- , bo would stand on
his hind legs, stick his head up out of
the water and go;

"Gurr-r-r-r-- r'

He sounded mote than ever like an
h e pick trying to play the piano, but
Puffy did not mind that.

"Some day I shall stng'." he said.
Ofien Uncle Wiggt'y would go out of

his way to hop wat me frog pond, to
ask how Puffy was coming on with hla
singing

"I think I'm doing better," the Utile
green chap would say. "I can puff my
neck out as big as three soap bubbles
now, and lust listen to this:"

Then he went, "(lurr-r-r-r-- Gurr-r-r-r--

"Well," said Uncle. Wigglly, shaking
his tall silk hat "1 think lf louder
than before, Puffy."

Then Puffy felt happy and he kept
on trying.

One hot night. Just after Uncle Wig-
glly had gone to bed In his hollow
stump bungalow, he heard out In front
a loud noise like:

"Gurr' liurr"'
"Dear me" There's that singing frog

come to lei you hear him practice!
'

(ailed out Nurse Jane Futuy, the musk-ra- t

ladv housekeeper. "on gel up, Wig-
glly, and tell him, an kindly and gently
as you earn, that he Is keeping

But he nice to him."
"I will," said the bunny rabbit.
In hl lnpen and hnth r"';c

out. in front On the grass stood Puffy,
making his thmat swell up and going:

tiurr-r-- r r: Uun-r-t-- uuit-.-r-r-r!- "

"Mv dear Fuffv, that Is very nice,
said Uncle Wigglly, gently. "But er
Nurse .lane a.nd I want to go to sleep --

and If you could Just come over In the
morning "

"In Ihe morning will be too late,
said Puffv "I hurried over tonight to
tell vnu that, the had old Skeeilcks and
the Plpslsewah are coming at midnight
to get you out of bed and bile all the
souse off your earn, I was nut on the
shore of my pond, practicing alnglnft,
and I heard them talking what they
were going to do. So I hopped over lo
tell you."

"Oh, that's very kind of you." said
Ihe bunny. "Now that I know what Is

going to happen I'll get a policeman
dog and arrest the bad chaps." And
Uncle Wigglly got Ihe policeman dog,
and when Ihe Skeestlcks and Plbslse-wai- t

sneaked along. In the middle of
the nighl, they were both arrested. Ho

Uncle Wigglly was saved, you see, by
Puffy.

What's that? Did the frog ever learn
to sing? Well. I'll tell you about that
some other time. But. If the molasses
Jug doesn't take the honey cake nut
of the pickle Jar and slide down the
banister. I II make the next story about
Uncle Wiggllv and the eprinkle cart

CrCEl) TffE100 r &&S LITTLE ONES TILL "TffeT
--fcOW 50ME. 0eLITTLE EG-c--V 5

.or I can say will change him Instead
' of learning lo swim and pull up green

weeds from the bottom of the pond,
he keeps puffing out his thront llko a
soap bubble and saying ho Is going to
Bins" "

"Vell, let. hint alone.' said Uncle
Wigglly, kindly. "Trying to sing does
ho harm, and perhaps some day. who
knows, he may turn into a singing
frog"

"Hut no one ever beard of alien a

thing!" cried Mr. Frog.
"That's nothing," said Uncle Wig-

glly, wilh a pinkie of bin twink nose.
"No one ever heard of a rabbit having
an airship until I made one. l,et F'nffy
alone" Puffy was the name of the
funiiv llllle frog boy." So his father and mother thought It

best to do as Uncle Wigglly had told
them, and they no longer tried to keep
Puffy from practicing nls "singing," hs
he called It.

THE BIG LITTLE FAMILY Maybe It's Mrs. Goofus Who Should Complain!
CmreM. uu. turn wnki o(K. t. smuvwoS I MAVBe but 5ne Y I vnhv vanned V TWHO'S TO BLAME 1 1 I V A V 1 .. 1 - I X I I

V lunc.vae.on nb-- j
J s ' "W 1 Lee' W T . . .. est. a I 1 - J irtL(Vlll W - - . II S 1 V f A. IJfi. LAlI m IY

ETHEL LLOYD PATTERSON.

j X v--Restlessness li not neoearlly energy,

w hen have you honored me with any of
your grand conversation?"

"Please," said Freddie, "come over
here and sit down. This la serious. I

suppose you know that this sort of
thing ran t go on between u,"

"What sort of Ihlna?" asked Kstrelda.
"Our marriage? Are you getting tired
of It, .too?"

"I am not tired of II," said Freddie
There was real pain In his voire. "I
ran t stand these constant quarrels any
more than you can. Dear, don t you
understand, you are my wife and
love you, and I want to make you
happy? Something must be making you
unhappy, or you would not ho as nerv-
ous as you are. Won't you tell what It
Is? Let's see If I can't slralghten It out
for you."

Even Kstrelda could not find a taunt
In reply to this. Hhe shifted uncomfort-
ably In her chair.

"You know. Freddie," she said,
"we're on each other's nerves that's
the trouble. We haven't any money to
go out anywhere. We Just stick around
here together all the time like two guD'CVvMAH
chickens In a rnop. We II end by kill
ing each olher! That a my Idea of It.

CHAPTER NO. 14.
A Move la Contemplated.

(Copyright, W9. by the MoClure News- -

paper Byndlcate )

A fief EMreMa'a homecoming and her
fluerrel on the very evening of her re-

turn, the atmosphere of their home
grew pretty deadly, It was decidedly
not Freddie's fault. He did hie best,
but any tender overtures toward his
wife ny"t with a sneer. Ills patience
with her seemed to annoy her beyond
rontrof Beneath the strain of the thing
Freddie's eyea grew hollow and he
.dually began to lose weight,

i "You don't look 'specially fit, eon,"
bis father said to him one morning
after Estrelda had been home for a
week or more

' "But, I'm all right," answered Fred-
die, with an attempt at cheer.

His father crossed the office where
they both were and put his hand on his
son's shoulder. "I suppose there Is
nothing that I can help you with, lad-
die?" he asked.

Freddie took a long breath. Then:
"Pad," he asked, "when everything
seems to be kind of going wrong and
yet there's nothing reallynothing
wrong, you understand, do you think
It's better to let things slide along, or
do you think It's better to try and talk
Jt out with with the other person?"

"I think It's always belter to talk
Anything out." said Mr. Mason.

Accordingly. that night Freddie
braced himself for an ordeal Right
sfter dinner F.strelda arose and went to
the grnmaphona to put on some of her
favorite noisy records. She knew Fred-
die would want to read the newspaper,
or, rather, he usually wanted to read
It, and she knew the frightful jsir.es
that aha played annoyed him and tnade
him nervous. She had no nerves her-
self of the sensitive, kind, and she
seemed to take an almost fiendish de-

light In sceelng to it that there was
never any peace or calm when poor
Freddie was at home. But tonight he
did not want to read. He stood look-

ing at his wife after Sarah had taken
away the dinner dishes, and when he
saw her going toward the victrola he
stopped her.

"near," he said. "I wonder If you
would mind not playing for a while; I

would like to talk to you."

'Well," said Freddie very slowly, "ad-
mitting this were can we do to JOE'S CAR Your Experience Will Make You Agree With Blanche!remedy It? If I am on your nerves, as
you aa.v my dear, 1 don t admit that
you're on mine Is there some charac II III Ml Wm m KUhMaa 0 (N T IMw Uteristic of mine I can alter? la there Let'5 g-- bac joe.!anything I can do? "L aOSH- - Ev'RYBObY IS OUT Syt WHEN INHALING nuE"Oh. you." ahe said, "you could not come on , le's. take aehange! What we need, Freddie, Is a F0UTW'BREE2E.-E- V

MUSTlarger place, Lit' SPIN AN" GET A BREATH EXHAUST GAS FROM ALL S"MELFreddie sighed. Thus far In his mar
B A CAR. FOR EV'RY FIFTY

I OF fresh air; r-- CARS IN ToiUN AM I GETTINGWUfxTtA YVcRm'' FOR?
,FEtT ON TM'RofXt)!! i

riage, all his dreams of saving money
had vanished Into thin nlr. The tiny
place they had took every cent he could
earn to keep It going such was his
wife's management of it. The thought
of taking on further responsibilities yWteb some freshd it e FRESH AIR?!!?-- ii2v I T I I

seemed to him Impossible. However "i r1 tint. 1
x V --v u'w i". - iv"We could not afford to live In such

an expensive neighborhood if we took
a larger place," snld Freddie. "But If
you think to move, so that you might
have your own room, would make you
happy, we will do It. that's all."

"I don't know that It would make
me happy, said his wife ungraciously
"but It would be better than this, any-
way."

"We will consider It settled, then.'
said Freddie "1 I'm tired tonight, but
on Sunday we'll talk It over and see

"My goodness!" said Kstrelda. "Since Just how it can be arranged.

DOROTHY DIX'S TALK
by nonoTHY nix,

Tke Werld't Hlghext Paid Woman Writer.

I ISLIPPING THE YOKE OF MATRIMONY,
eseh others porkets, end tlit the mar- - HOROSCOPErlaso hond must he a fetter that
shackles them together llko two JMior OWNE THURSDAY, JULY 24, 1919.

AND BUY me some gum.

AND HAVE me weighed.

TILL I weighed, a ton.

I'D EITHER do that.

OR I'D buy pome stock.

IN THE Riot machines.

I THANK you.GOSSIP

Among my acquaintances are a hns-- ;

band and wife who are singularly happy
(hough married, and still In love with
each other, although they have cele-

brated their silver wedding. This fortu-

nate couple attributes the success they
have made of matrimony largely to the
fact that each has taken an evening
off every week, and each has had

, separate vacutlon every year.
They go out often to the theater and

concerts and parties together, but one
evening each week la free to do abso-
lutely an he or she pleases without
suiting the pleasure of the other. They
have taken many delightful holidays
together, but at the same lime dur

tasto of freedom to luing them hack
to normal.

"Of course In time peopt will acquire
enough Intelligence to realise this, and
to deal with matrimony on a sane plat-
form. Instead of taking the absurd posi-
tion that, because a man and woman
are fond of each other and like to be
together continually. Which la ns ridic-
ulous as to say because we tire hun-
gry three times a day we want to per-
petually gorge ourselves on food. We
we haie to abstain from eating al In-

tervals n order to get up an appetite."This Idiotic theory that a husband
nd wife must never be parted is the

bane of society. If yon Invite wife to
a early she must drag husband along
although he won't fit In and will he
bored to death, If you Invite husband
to dinner he must fetch along wife,
although ahe hates it, and wet blan-
kets the occasion.

"Hid you ever oWrve how much
more a man scintillates In the ennomnv

prisoners cnainett to eacti other,
"This state or nffalrs Is supposed to

enchiiiire a man's mind and woman's
devotion to cii It other, while the whole
experience of humanity noes to prove
that It is Inevltnhly pound to kill w hat-
ever Intereet and affection they have
for each other, unless thev are con.
sunied hy a sriind passion that nothingcan extinguish. There Isn't anyhody lo
the world so heautlful, so alluring, so
fasi dueling that we don't Ret fed up on
him or her, If we have him or her
aervetl to us momitiK. tuon and night.

"That's what alls matrimony There's
nothing the matter with nmrriBse e- -

BY KX.B, Just a Moment
DAILY STRENGTH AND CHEER.
Compiled by John Q. Qulnlus, the

Sunshine Man.ing the year each goes for a little

In which his wife Is not present, and Itnow a woman nrigntens up, and be-
comes more vivacious when her bus.

'ept that we administer II In alopatlih-dose-
Instead of honiepat !(, doses, if

we could he married five days a week
Instead of seven we should ador the
holy eidate Instead of casting wistful
eves toward iteno, ami thinking how
wonderful It must he to he free, and
able to do a few things that you
would like to do in the way you want
to do them. Instead of having to do vour
honhand's or your wife's way, and hav-
ing to fight about It.

AND THAT same thing.

HAS BEEN happening to me.

FOR SUCH a long time.

THAT I'VE made up my mind.

WHEN THE weather gets cool.

TO START out some day.
t

AND KEEP on going.

TILL I find someone.

WHO KNOWS someone.

WHO KNOWS the name.

OF SOMEONE else.

WHO HAD once been told.

THE NAME of a man.

WI(0 KNEW someone.

IF HE could be found.

WHO MIGHT be able.

TO ENLIGHTEN me.

AS TO where I could find.

A MAN, woman or child.

WHO MIGHT happen to know.

THE NAME of some man.
S

WHO HAS something to do.

WITH THE slot machines.

AND AFTER thut,
I'D GO find the man.

AND I'D tell him a tale.

OF THE pent-u- p rage.

THAT WAS rtored hi me.

AND I'D rive htm a chance.

TO TAKK me out

hand is not among those also present?It Isn't because either one of them is
doing the slightest thing wrong, or
of w lilch the other would diwumo-n-v

jaunt alone
"My husband end I are unusually

congenial," said the wife In explain-
ing their plan of life, but we do not
think alike on every ijolnt, nor have we
precisely the same tastes. It Is Impos-
sible that any two people should have
exactly the eame opinions, Itkes and
dislikes, and especially when the two

. people belong to different sexes.
"Men and women are radically dif-

ferent. That's what makes them Inter- -
' eating to each other and makes them

fall In love with each other. And the
thing that makes them bore each other,
and fall out of love with each other

, Is when one has to sacrifice his or
her inclinations and preferences, and

O Lord, I will give thanks unto Thee;
for though Thou wast angry with me,
Thine anger is turned away, and Thou
didst comfort me. Behold, God is my
salvation; I will trust, and not be
afraid. For .lehovnh Is my strength and
socg. ard He is become my salvation.

Isa. xil, 1,2.
In God have I put my trust. I will

not be afraid. What can men do unto
me? Thy vows are upon me, O God;
I will render s unto Thee.
PVtr Thon hunt fteltvftrad mv soul from

It's lust the fipin that l given to their

(Copyright, 1919, by the McClure News-
paper Syndicate.)

Late today the sun and Uranus rule
beneficently, according to astrology.
The morning should lie a time of ac-

tivity, for Mercury and Saturn are both
in friendly aspect.

During this sway all human affairs
should be well directed, the influences
being toward kindliness and

The sun Is in a place believed to Im-

part sympathy and a desire for help-
fulness on the part of persons who
wield power. It is a favorable sway for
seeking political support or obtaining
financial aid.

Both men and women who seek em-

ployment should benefit from the. plan-
etary government, which Is supposed to
breed ambition and to aid in satisfy-
ing it.

This should he a favorable day for
real estate transactions, mining deals
nnd the beginning of new buildings.

The development of a distinctly
American style of architecture is pre-
dicted by the seers and they foretell a
new interest in artistic plana and
methods of beautifying cities.

Advertising is again subject to a
rule of the stars that promises the
greatest possible development of pub-
licity methods, which are to Interest
persons of every class.

Socialistic and radical organisations
will gain Impetus In their activities neit
month, it is predicted.

Hotels and resorts of every ort
should prosper during the coming
months, but prices will Increase on
whatever Is now costly.

Persons whose birthdate It Is have
the augury of travel and change. Thev
wi'l meet with success, whether It be
independent business projects or as em-

ployes.
Children born on this day are likely

to be clever and Industrious. These sub-
jects of l.eo often axe very inventive

spirus ny tne sense or tempnrarv free
(lorn, of rcel'nv that the cces of theirkeener are not upon them "

Pelleve me, only the foolhardy risk
inmciirg ineir perpetual society on
eacn otner
(Copyright, I "ii. hv The Wheeler Svn

Plicate. Inc.! death, and my feet from tailing, the

IN A city hotel.

I GOT on one.

AND PROrPED a nickel.

AND THE needle thing.
ft

THAT RUNS around.

JfST BH1VKKKD a little.

AND NEVE11 moved.
ft

NOT EVEN a pound.

AND A boy was there.

IN A uniform.

AND A great whisk broom.

WITH WHICH he attacks.

THE HOTEL guests.

AND I asked the boy.

WHAT THE matter was.

AND FOR a whisk broom boy.

HE WAS very brufht.

AND MADE reply,
M J

"f GUESS It don't work."

WILL SOMEBODY.

ri.EASB TEI.L, me

WHY IT Is.

IK I put a slug.

IN A slot machine.

AND OUT some

1 CAN be arrested.
AND SENT to Jail.

Kl'T I K It happens.
I ITT in a nkkel.
AXO TNK machine doesn't work.

"

AND 1 don't fret anvthinff.

THAT THKHK's nothing at all.

THAT 1 can do.

EXCEPT tSKT sore.

AND RESIDES the gum.
THERE'S THE slot machine.

TH AT TEl.l.S your weight,
OsD THK other day.

WOULD BE IMPATIENT.
"tf I was rich, darling, would vou

"And there Isn't a hushnnd and wife
In the world who. If thev told the
truth, wouldn't admit that they have
times and seasons when thev get so
tired of seeing the same faces across
the breakfast table, and listening to the
same line of conversation that they are
afraid to trust themselves with' the
carving knlie for fear they will com-
mit murder on the partners of their
bosom.

' And It Isn't because they've made
the wrong choice of life partners. Thev
would feel that about nnv other man
or woman In the world that they were
tied to. so thev couldn't get awnv. even
for a breathing space. It's piirelv a
case of too much wife or husband, andno reflection on matrimony as an In-

stitution.
"Thl Is proven h the fact that di-

vorced people nearly alwav a marrv
again and that divorced couples fre- -

love me more than you do?" asked the

I mav walk before God in the light or
the living Ps. Ivi,

I will praise Thee, O Lord, with mv
whole heart; I will shew forth all Thy
marvelous works. I will be glad ana
relolce in Thee. I will sing praise to
Thy name, O Thou Most High, Fof
Thou hast maintained my right and
my cause. Thou art seated on the
throne, Judging righteously. Pa. i, 2. 4.

O Lord. Thou art my God, I will
exalt Thee. I will praise Thv name;

hopeful young man,
"Well, I might not love you any more,

all so silly and needless.
Becaues I dote on chocolate creams,

why should my husband acquire dyspep-
sia sating them when he loathes them?
Or why should I be deprived of my
chocolate creams because he doesn't
happen to fancy them? Why not both
of us gratify our Individual tastes and
be happy?

. "About nine-tenth- s of the friction In
matrimony is the result of people still

'

holding on to Idiotic superstitions whose
tomfoolerv thev rebel against, yet
haven't the courage to defy. One of
these antiuue fetishes la the theory

but I should look forward to our wed
ding day with a great deal more of
Impatience than I do at present " for Thou bRSt done wonderful things

which were truly and surely proposed
of old. Thou hast been a strong,iodA law has recently been passed In

t'ruguay which places stock conmsnlc- to the poor, s stronghold to the needy
In distress, a refuge from the .storm.

Uuvnii)' iroi.UTV. A'l lllal th
ope-atin- t In th"t country under the
supervision of the general Inspectionof banks and stock companies.

a shade from the heat. Isa. 3lx. 1, .was utile separation, ami little
that liyishands and wives must forever

.jRe'-'- olher, and eternally sit In

- v and they usually make e, great success.v ujon, va - ..!
5.


